. 


Sent to the Right Honourable the 


EARL of OXFORD. 
Lord High-Treaſurer of Great-Britain; 
ON þ 
Occaſion of a late ſubtil, and barbarous Macht NATION 


againſt His Lordſhip's valuable Life, by Gun-Powder, 
loaded Piſtols, &c: Sent in a Box to His Lordſhip, 


On the 4th of November, 1712. 


oy defe eſſa Fubendo eff. Ov. 
E 5 2 —— Hor. " WE 
2 I memtniſſe horret. — Virg. 


L O N D O N: 


Printed for ry Morpbew near Stationers-Hall. MDCCXII; 
Price Four · pence. 


„ 4 % 4 OS $13] * * # y 
{1 £# CN F 
7 7 ' of 
: 4 7 3 , 55 v4 1 
. # £ ay 5 8 3 a ; ! F 4 
4 . eg 4 * % bd F a" P 
i» * a WY S XA». & 5 | . 2 7 n 
| © ay x \ 2 a # 19h * 1 ,. 'F. 2 E42 1 
CC 
* 
S 
þ my 
% 


: + 75 Rec cf bg A} U Vn 
0 Sl LL oleigulss gw; old | 


8 O1-3f16- 2 


_ 4 "PEA \ «+ 4 | * . " 6 
191 de 0 f 293% :C 


od — . —„— kr Wa 
0 WW ORR nigh aw Ht 
4 WWW DIGBY N i 
14 „ 
LIE oe UND BRL Wo — 


—_—_— 49323234 


Ko 


| 
- * * 4 . 2 - 
_— 
* 
* 
% 
— — — ̃ ͤ ͥ ũ ꝑ́ —— — - = m_ — — — — — — —TͥXkq —xH— — 
* ** Y * 
9 . I C43 f ' \ 
PL 3 bs - * 1 
4 a * } . 
: 1 ; y 4 , 
1 — — L = ! * St 1 \ * # * x 
14-1 
* 
* 
” — * 


* 
3 . 


NE 


VE R S F 8 


St the Right Hatouable u. | 
EARL ff OXFORD, 


igh -T ealurer of Great-Britain; 
Ol 'Ocexurow a,” S 


41 Me im ben URINE 


Sue 25 , ll forgiving RS where .. 4. 


Wil 1 ſtop, ar. ious Fury, or Our Fear? 
NT HE q s both, as thy Paternal Care: 
For ever 185 He 
225 525 like, 


chamable Dex 8 
ng Hall e aun long Thy Pane ber? 1 
ot = boundlels, gs thy Swſferings, e 


oy Ages 5 Innocence, 


In this B 14 od + 5 * 
Nor hi , & nn nn Pres: M21 


Who lows his QuzzxN or. ſer yes hir O ouN TRY bell, 
Not Safer, nor 70 nur than the — Har 
But more enda ed. Ttands,\ mol ngeds a Guard; 


So far is Wor, } from TEEN, 5 Heruard: 1 
Unfriended Vertue e, Or wut be 


Wu 59/6 


Or None muſt find; or what is 2 than None. 


(2 ＋ 


A Too 


C21 
Too well, My Lon b, in Tou is underſtood 
How very daz raus tis to be to0 Cod —— 8 


93239 4 1 _—y 


0 T_— _ — 


Baſe, and Ungrateſul! cou'd no Favours bind, 
Cowd Mercy's ſelf from You 66 Mercy find? 


At leaſt let Heav'n's twice diſa Dene, aud __ 
Ceſſa tion of \ N45 * 
| | 


The 125 and Bullets have — = Ya in vain, 
In Hell what further Inſtruments remain? 
Poyſon the Third. Alas! twill loſe it's "A 
To Poyſor kl) in Vain you hab Ne 

For Shame, deluded 2 le for Shame 
Soch As de Wes Lei c dib ts wig | D704 


Your Goddeſs Ate pie "I Slavss yo are) 
Her ſelf on Earth, wow'd fo much Vertue ſpare. 


But know, deteſted and grieve, - -\.. 
" FIBRES * * 1 _ N 
, t 2 W * Y 107 if} U Sr d : = . ; 
= ecting Heav'n 3 hom 400 f a, reprieve 55 

oer Him 
rds by H, Reem. 


or Treathery prevail, nor 
12. 100 


Whoi the Great TVN 
Can you believe e NN 
Unſeen? unheard the 7 TA! 
Unmoving ev Kith 7 Se Cart 


Juſt Heavn beho ld wil a regard 77-00 . a 
And, as it plac'd, vill Reep Ig WT oKh mb e101 1 
It views Ton 160 Wi {El Fron, girl © 4G 
And, as it pu, " ne you 570 e t evol 0 

At wor fl your | Hure“ 1 Mas TY Stars, e We. 7 30-7 

Gives ghbribn Wot we) Fg 2 4 7 105 WO NO IL; 4 
He, 5 true Feng _ Hure Bi 
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87 ks t, but v Wer e 5 e is Fate WM. may 
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No more, then, dare your baffled Arts renew, 

Nor fruztleſs Machinations ſtill, purſue, 
On that dear Life no more Attempts. be 3 "9 
If not for AN M A's fake, nor Ours, your Own. 
Let dreaded / engeance ſtop the dire Defign, 
Againſt Yoar ſelves in OX FOR You combine. 
Yours, ſure, mult be the bl FEI TOxN's Fate, 
Call it to Mind, and e er it be too late 
From Self-defroying Beratagrmns retreat. 


YOUR hated. Names with ber avenging Breath | 
This Muſe ſhou d. blaſt, and fling YourgSadt t to en 
This very-Muſe,” if you again provoke 5 
Her Rage, ſhall murder you at ev'ry Stroke ; o 54 
Your rancour d Hearts from ev ry Line ſhall feel 
Darts, ſwifter than the Ball, and keener chan che Se: : 
If, or your Numes, or worthleſs Lives you prize, 

_ Shew it, and ſpang that precious Life le. ED ee 


Vary, \  IBITY , U i * ee t 1 N Pri #5 


_ YOU, cd Lon , your tuneful, Voice ville, 5 


Ix ratefy;Songs to your BYE. Iv KERS Praiſe, | 


Next, to his Priefts your kind Regards will ſhew ; 
To a Priefs Haud, next Heav ud, th; Eſcape _ one: 
Nor, laſt,, the Humble Tribute will refuſe 5 
(Mean Song) of this mee ale | 1 
- 189W 4 W "3D I. tl: 70061 41 
THIS 0 Day, i in each reli Year, 3 
The ane ENGTLANx DF Joy ſhall bear, 


In each e „this Happy Day 70977 
Shall hear You fing, While Men and Angels pray. | 


1900 


B Sure 


[4] 
Sure Pts decreed by ſome Propitibur Fate, 10 ff. ©! : 


xv. To make the * Day, no Age muſt eet forget, 


Still ore and more - Wiraculonly _ 


AN D 0 ye e Rik, and my Lo RD, 
(Great is Your Charge. )- be {till * Guard: : 
As of BATAAH Us Hands, ſo ArGus Eyes * 
Make uſe, againſt all Danzers and Su prise, \ 
Which 4 own fearleſt Nature may deſpiſ. 
Beware, ſagacious Guardians, ah! beware 


And Toit Config ' Agelt' Peel your! Care! 


Youll leave (one fatal Miſeh:ef unforeſeen) ES 


A wretched NaT10N, and a Mourning Winn: 7 al 
One Stab, one Bades, or ene fatal Drop | p 
Of Poyſs, pts an end to Raglan Hops; Da f 
T0 Ege Hope of Fs ON let us know , © 
The Care uf Hei," is fo of Au below! /. 11 
Heav'n ſaves by ſechud Cauſes; oh, be , © (1 1% 
a. true, and faithful to ſo great a T. uſt. 


0b U. l 10 mult 5 Ton watch for Him, ON 
5 ſhew T -4 , Ours, Iv Au as high Eee. 1 
WI II 129. Ty WR 104 414 A 
F theſe ade Lites 4 ken Far Offehd.. 


Tis what the Muſe het {elf does not chu WY oi 1A. 


If in this Verſe 6ught rough, and Harf# appear, 
'Tis not the Farb the Muſe delights to 2 

If She her Theme, and Numbers both, Angle Chule, 
The fweet,” well-naturd, and ell: mariner u Miſe 
Wou'd evry ſharp, and galhg Note dechrie, 0 = 
Tune ful hee Song, and conrtly every LE 1 


BUT 


T ⁰ ˙ ö TÄ • ua 


31 


BUT whien dire Furies for her Theme She had, 
She loos d the Rein, and thought no Terms too bad, 
No Language foo ſevere, nor ſharp enough, 

Howe er the Gat#d complain, and ſtile it rough : 
In ſtinging Satyr, and Tambicks keen, 
With grief, compell d, She juſtly vents her Spleen. 


IF any thing amiſs She here has done, 
Tis only th, She lets them go too ſoon; 
Yet hopes their Rage, and Folly to reclaim, 
Nor make a Jeſt of what's their Guilt and Shame. 
The Thing no Laughing Matter will be found, | 
When Galt their Souls, their Names this Muſe, ſhall wound. 
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